102                 LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

XCIL

Thursday night, March, 1844.
WHY should there be pride, that is selfish-
ness, between us ? You were so amiable
this morning that I do not wish to quarrel
with you. Yet I am in a terrible humor.
I do not know if it would be well for you
to go out to-morrow; I fear the responsi-
bility of giving you advice on that point,
and prefer that you should decide. Observe
my humility.

XCIIL

STRASBURG, April 30, 1844.
I SPENT a day delivering the most sublime
eloquence to make the municipal council
restore an old church. They say that they
need tobacco more than monuments and will
make a shop of my church. I am glad to
find you so joyful. I am in a horrible
humor. The cathedral which I loved ap-
pears ugly to me. You are right to like
Paris. It is, after all, the only city wheremaking me desire what
